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A Trio of Comments 


by Jordan K. Louter, Paige Louter, and Stefan Louter 


Paige (age 5)(with a sprinkling of 
Stefan (age 3)): I wonder why Eva Smith 
in the play killed herself? Just because 
the Birlings did things to her? She 
shouldn’t have done that. (Stefan asks, 
“Did she have a husband? Was she a 
poor lady? She must have been sad. 
Maybe that’s why she got in trouble. Did 
she have children?” Paige answers,” You 
only get children if you’re married!” 
Stefan digests that and goes off to play.) 

Eva Smith should have just said to 
the Birlings, “You should say sorry to 
me for what you did” and then she 
wouldn’t have had to kill herself. But 
because she didn’t do what she should 
have done, and she killed herself, it’s a 
good thing that the Inspector came. 
(Even though he wasn’t a real inspec- 
tor.) 

Stefan is 


of the play?” “1. ” 
“Hey, wait a he = te 


er. “I have more to say!” 

The Birlings couldn’t even say sorry 
because Eva Smith is in heaven. | think 
she’s happier there because here she had 
troubles and in heaven she doesn’t. 

The Birlings were good people, they 
just did bad things. I wonder how many 
P’s there are in that sentence? My favourite 
characters were the two girls because I like 
girls the most. They were so fancy. 

The set was really cool. I wondered if 
the wine was really wine but if it wasn’t 
than it was probably water. 

I felt really sad about hearing about 
Eva Smith. But I enjoyed the play any- 
way. 

Jordan (age 8): I went to see “An In- 
spector Calls” which is a play directed by 
my dad. It was really neat how I was al- 
lowed to skip school to see the play be- 
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When the music [of the Bisy! started 
all of a sudden, I jumped. I liked 
the music after it started. It 
sounded like the tape was playing 
rock but I didn’t get up and go. 
The first thing I saw was a lady 
giving a man a book. That was 
the lady who killed herself. (I rec- 
ognized the man as the inspector.) 
Then the stage went dark for thirty 
seconds. When the lights came up 
there was Eric, his father, his 
mother, Sheila, Gerald and the 
maid. 

The play was about how 
people should be considerate to 
one another, and that if someone 
is a good worker, and asks for a 
two shilling raise, they should get 
__ | it because two shillings is not very 
much. 

The lighting and sound were 
very smooth, | think the play was 
“1 done very well because it was done 
in a way that | could understand. 
I can’t understand [ the dialogue] 


i: in many plays, but this one was | 


very clear. It felt as if the play was reality, 
and when I looked at the people around me, 
I felt they were unreal. That’s how good 
the play was. 

My favourite characters were Eric and 
his dad because I think the way they acted 
was really good. The dad was especially 
good at how he let himself be cut off when 
he was talking. Eric was good because he 
drank a lot and even though he wasn’t re- 
ally drunk, he made it look like he was re- 
ally drunk. 


(continued on page 8) 
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The interrogation continues . . 
Vaughn Gowling (background), Jason 
Hofing, Ryan McKenna) 


From Actors to Music - 
A Play Well Done 


by Jes8sica B. Teveese’™ 


November 19th to 23rd saw the 


. mounting of the fall mainstage produc- 


tion of An Inspector Calls. This thrill- 
ing psychological drama unfolds on the 
Birling family celebrating the engage- 
ment of their daughter, Sheila (Amy 
Etinger), to rival company owner Gerald 
Croft (Mark VanDooren). But, when 
chilling Inspector Goole (Ryan 
McKenna) arrives to question the fam- 
ily on the suicide of Eva Smith (Sarah 
Braam), the dark side of every member 
of the family is revealed. 

Being so closely involved with the 
play, it is difficult at best to provide an 
objective view on the production, but is 
journalism ever objective? But, I will 
do the best I can. 

The first and foremost compliment 
must be granted to the cast themselves. 
All parts were rendered in a manner that 
would have made author J.B. Priestly 
proud, with an extra-special rendering 
of Edna the maid (also Sarah Braam) as 
the scary housekeeper who knows too 
much. Extra kudos go to Jason Hofing 
(who played Eric Birling) and the afore- 
mentioned Amy Etinger and Mark 
VanDooren in their first mainstage ap- 
pearances, The cast was filled out by 
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Andrea Vander Kooij (Sybil Birling) and 
Vaughn Gowling (Arthur Birling), vet- 
erans of the Redeemer boards. 

Secondly, the set astounded me. De- 
signed by David Antscherl, it represented 
the past, present, suspended present and 
future all at once. Compliments are also 
due to Erine Nykamp and Caroline Kralt 
who worked with Mr 
Birling family bust and the 1 1-member 
plaster jury. I’m sure many thanks also 
go out to the models who were more than 
happy to volunteer to get “plastered” 

Thirdly, the music was incredible 
Composed by Doug Romanow, the In- 
spector theme gave me chills each and 
every time | heard it. While the sound 
cue for the “takes” on Eva's photograph 
could have been more consistent to avoid 
campiness, the sound was altogether well 
executed. 

Finally, compliments must also go 
to director Raymond Louter. He took a 
relatively inexperienced cast and crew 
and put out a show that was, in my very 
humble opinion, one of the better qual- 
ity shows | have seen on the Redeemer 
stage. Altogether, the show ran smoothly 
and without complaint, even producing 
a great deal of feedback and opinions.* 
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and I (with a few other people 
thrown in just to stir the pot some) 
built a windmill in his backyard. 
We erected this fine structure, 
nuch to the regret of the 
neighbours, and had a huge 
celebratory feast. Friends from miles 
around came to look at our bladed wonder 
and they stood in awe at our engineering 
prowress. From concrete footings to a 2 
inch angle iron structure, this windmill was 
suppose to hold up under the most adverse 
weather conditions. 

Hurricane Opal put an end to that 
thought. 

So with tears in our eyes we 
took down the windmill. Revamp- 
ing, rebuilding, rewelding, restruc- 
turing ensued and up went the — 
windmill again, this time with 
somewhat less fanfare and some- 
what more trepidation for thoughts 
of chi chinooks were drifting 
through our minds. 

Three weeks later, with tears 
in our eyes, the windmill came 
down again due to a “microburst”. 
(A microburst, for those that don’t 
know what it means, is a term for 
tornado when the meteoroligists 
don’t want to call the tornado a 
tornado.) 

The windmill sat rusting on 
the ground for a long time until a 
few weeks ago, when my friend 
and I, gritting our teeth and squar- 
ing our shoulders, set out to put 
the bladed wonder back up. New 
steel, new welds, repainted struc- 
ture and we were all ready to go. 

With substantially less fanfare 
and trepedation coming out of the 
woodwork, we erected the wind- 
mill for the third time. 

“Did it spin magestically?” 
you ask. 

“Y es it spinned magestically,” 
I reply. 

“Did it glitter and gleam?” 

“Yes it glittered and gleamed 

Do you want to hear the 
story?” 

The story has a sad ending, for 
on Sunday, December 1, 1996, a 
microburst again reared its ugly 
head and the blades became di- 
shevelled, clanging and bending 
against the support structure. 

Are we going to try again? 

Of course we are. 

Is there a point to this story? 

A lesson of perseverance? Or futility. 

I dunno. If we can get the thing to 
work sometime in the future, who really 
cares? 

But that’s not what I came here to talk 
to you about. I came to talk about the dif- 
ference between being there for someone 
when they need you and being there for 
someone at all times. 

Many people, me included, have a ten- 
dency to want to be there for someone when 
the situation’s deperate. 

“Dave,” a friend asks, “My car is dead 
and J need a ride.” No problem (never is). 
A friend in need is a friend indeed, the old 
axiom states. It is a very true axiom and 
should be followed. 

But what about being there for some- 
one whenever? Pick up a phone and call 
someone you haven’t talked to in a while 
just to say hello? Nothing needed, nothing 
desperate, nothing asked for, just out of the 
blue 

Maybe you're walking through a mall 
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The Windmill in its heyday--Dave and John work 
at attaching the blades 


and see a card (read book, shirt, trinket, 
whatever) that would be absolutely perfect 
for a friend. Get it, for no other reason 
than friendship. 

Sit down, write a letter to a friend. Say 
“Hi!”, put a little happy face on it and mail 
it (okay, that’s reeal schmarmmy). Or write 
down the events of the day--”7:00 a.m. 
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Make a tape of your favourite music, | 


give it to someone. Go for a drive to 
Niagara Falls at two in the morning (the 
best time, my opinion, to see the falls, es- 
pecially around January 21). Pilfer a ca- 
noe on a Sunday afternoon and head to 
Cootes Paradise with a picnic brunch (I 
suggest sometime during the summer). 
Maybe take a friend to a movie on a whim, 
or just throw a frisbee around. Nothing 


LIVING: NO COMPROMISE”, a prior 
CROWN article. 

I would like to continue along on the 
lines of an earlier article in the CROWN, 
written by Carla Groen. She spoke of what 
she labelled “...deviant behaviour...” here 
on campus. To make my point, I intend to 
paraphrase an article that appeared in the 
Billy Graham Evagelistic Society’s maga- 
zine, “Decision”* sometime in the past 
year. 

The article in the “Decision” magazine 
talked about Christians who make mistakes, 
decisions, and choices that are not always 
approppriate, or Christ-like. The article in 
“Decision” asked people trying to live in 
the faith whether Jesus himself would be 
comfortable in your home: as a guest. The 
article asked that people take time to re- 
flect on the activities that take place in the 
home, in every room; the bedroom, kitchen, 
playroom, living room: all areas. 

This question can be applied to the 
housing situation here at Redeemer Col- 
lege quite easily. If, as the article suggests, 
you go out to a dance hall, pub, or party, 
would you ask Christ to join you? Would 
you be willing to disclose that “party ani- 
mal” side of yourself to a special guest? If 
you did not ask Christ, your special guest, 
to come with you to a dance hall, because 
your plan was to be part of the “secular 
world” for a while, but you do ask for His 
intercessions with our Heavenly Father 
whilst in church, does that neccessarily 
make you a hypocrite? 

When you return to your home 
(whether it be dorm, apartment, or family 
home), having spent a pleasant night out, 
and you see how Christ spent His time 
while you were out, would you be com- 
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_ Ahike, a bike, a walk or jog--any 
you can do with a friend that lets her or 
him know that she or he is important to 


you. 

Martyrs do the big things--the if needs 
to be done and I'm the only one who can 
do it things. It takes a bigger person to do 
the little things. 

Do something with a friend. Don’t wait 
until he or she really needs you. Going to 
Tim Hortons for a chat works for me.# 


fortable with his impression of you? 

Here lies the issue of appropriate 
behaviour and here are a few examples of 
it; is it simply okay to block someone’s 
parking spot, with a car or pick up truck, 
jauntily parked at a cockeyed angle, effec- 
tively wasting two spots? Why is it okay 
to assume that your car needs to block 
someone in (who may need to get out in a 
hurry), just because you think you are im- 
portant enough to park as close to the door 
of wherever you want to go? Why do 
people stand at the bottom of the stairs, or 
in doorways, blocking the way, and not 
yeilding to common courtesy by moving 
out of the way of all others? 

To re-iterate: why is it that so many 
areas of our lives are lived out completely 
neglecting the faith? Raiding dorms needs 
to be mentioned. Sure, it is fun, if fun is 
the spirit in which it was intended, and 
nobody gets hurt, nothing is broken and 
campus property is not ruined. But where 
does fun end? Will Christ be invited along 
for the excursion, will He hold you steady 
while you climb in the window. Or, did He 
patiently wait for you in your guestroom? 

Faith is not just a matter of how well 
you know the Bible. Faith is how you let it 
govern your life, wholeheartedly and with 
the knowledge that Christ is not with us 
just in chapel, or when we really need His 
help on an exam. If we want Christ to be 
King of our hearts, we have to have him in 
all areas of living, for without Him we are 
nothing. We have asked him to be a guest 
and have given him the keys to our home, 
can we be proud of the home we welcome 
him to? 

(My apologies to the copyright people, 
I lent my copy of the mag. with this story 
in it to someone and they did not return it, 
so I cannot properly give credit for the ar- 
ticle.) 

Susan. J. Creert 


Letters to the editor may sent to 
the address shown left, mailed on 
campus via Redeemer'’s intra- 
campus mail (ICM), emailed to 
"crown@redeemer.on.ca" or slipped 
under the door of the CROWN office 
(room 251). 

Letters to the editor may be edited 
for brevity and clarity and will be 
printed as space permits. Anony- 
mous submissions will not be pub- 
lished. Submissions for the next 
issue must be received by January 
15, 1997. 

Subscription enquiries may be 
addressed to the CROWN 

Spelling slips and grammatical 
gaffs are purposely placed for the 
perfectionist to point out. 

The CROWN is published by 
students but is dedicated to the entire 
Redeemer College community. 


Contributors: Tamara Bosma, Prof. Gary Chiang, Trent Coleman, Susan J. Creer, Tanya DeVries, 
Angela Eigenbrood, Kathleen Jarvis, Jordan K. Louter, Paige Louter, Stephan Louter, Jason Pluim 
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Hey! Remember all those flowers all 
over the school? New Horizons ’96 was a 
smashing success, with a grand total of 135 
students visiting our fine campus. Now its 
time to say thanks to the hords of people 
who helped us pull it off...... 

Many thanks to the students .....Sheila 


New Horizons ‘96 In Retrospect 


Dykstra, Irene Brouwer, Leona 
Vanderwier, Mark Coohlen, Sandra 
Klapwyk, Alison DeVries, Cliffe 


Hodgkinson, Tim Zuidema, Marianne 
VanGurp, Brad Bosch, Mike Kleinhuis, Jon 
Vanhuizen, Shawn Hofing, Johanna 
Fernhout, Andrea TeBrake, Melissa 
DeVries, Joel Vriend, Josh Vriesema, 
Hannah Poelman, Jason Hofing, Jen 
Dykhouse, Brenda Heyink, Derek Bouma, 
Elly Van Driel, Tim Lyon, Joy Werder, 
Christy Ton, Milton Kooistra, Elisa Cook, 
Darryl Beck, Scott Antonides, Susan 
Guichelar, Erine Nykamp, Dan Koopman, 
Heather VanStarkenberg, John Lise, 


The fearless New Horizons leaders doing that 


Last Week 
of Classes 


Class Art BStvelt 
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Classes 
Begin 


Student 
Recital 


@ 8 p.m. 


College News 


Marsha Koops, Trevor Payton, Sarah 
Vanderlaan, Jaye Plata, John Brinkman, 
Adam Jensen, Philipe deBlois, Jack 
Klooster, Kristi Ballantyne, Crystle 
Hielema, Johanna Baker, Alicia Molenhuis, 
Erik Renkema, Lisa Hardie, Monica 
Poortinga, Ryan Faber, Karen Wallace, 
Jeanette Sandink, Jason Zuidema, Scott 
Post, Sarah Weber, Cathy Pake, Dan 
VanMinnen, Ingrid Weverink, Greg Fluit, 


“What do we do now” routine. 


Christmas 
Choral 
Concert 


@ 8 p.m. 


petals Art Exhibit 


Class Art Exhibit 


6. IV Oe thoe 
Holowenko, Scott 
DeVries, Mike 
Klienhuis, 
Jonathon 
Weverink, 
Amanda Wilmes, 
Elizabeth 
Moa t’k ham , 
Katharina Bastain, 
Melita Poelman, 
Miriam Prins, 
Heather Hanna, MaryEllen Wood, Korrie 
Silver, Cindy Corbett, Trish Kaldeway, 
Rachel VanArragon, Heidi Higgins, 
Carolyn Kingma, Hank DeJong, Krista 
Posthumus, Deborah Campbell, Alison 
DeVries, Caleb deBoer, Sarah Braam, 
Willena Ramaker, Scott Gruinghuis, Marc 
Hoogstad, Renee Brink, Steph Cilia, Karen 
Walker, Karen Benjamins, Carolyn 
Eygenraam, Danielle Huinink, Sharon 
VanGurp, Deb Vanderkruk, Karina Koops, 
Phil Beck, Allison Cameron, Nicole 
Dykstra, Winona 
Strikwereda, Jen 
Feddema, Liz 
Kirkland, Kevin 
VanGeel, Monique 
Bondt, Michelle 
Deklerk, Grace Tuin. 

And Staff .... Dr. 
Koyzis, Prof. Brown, 
Dr. Brouwer, Dr. 
Chiang, Mrs. Chiang, 
Dr. VanDijk, Dr. 
VanderMeulen, Dr. 
VanderMeer, Dr. 


Wednesday, December 4 


Loney, Dr. MacLarkey, et 
Prof. Goheen, Prof. © 
Morbey, Dr. Polman, 
Dr. Norman, Prof. 
Rooks, Nell Winter, 
Janny Bervaart, 
HENNIE SCHAT, 
RALPH VELDSTRA, 
Fran Elzinga, Marian 
Ryks-Szelekovsky, 
Tim Wolfert, Tammy 
Dibbits, Dory , 
Strikwerda, Lisa Tay- 
lor, Liz Depooter, 
David Raakman, 
Elaine Botha, Dr. Coo- /eader 
per, Cafeteria Staff, Betty Galenkamp, 
Janet Katerberg, Rita Klein-Geltink, Chris 
Knowles, Ray Louter, Dr. Payton, Prof. 
Vriend, Prof. VanDyke, Eileen Fallon. 
Shawn Stovell, Brenda Dykstra and 
Heather Smith thank you profusely, we 
could not have attempted to do this with- 
out each one of you.® 


The well dressed 


Prof. Prospective students gather in the main foyer with the 


Rusthoven, Prof. 
Selles, 
VanWeelden, Prof. New Horizon Retro- People 
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Midnight 


Breakfast 


Class Art Exhibit 


1B) ade? 
Laudate 
Dominum 
Choir 


@ 8:00 p.m. 
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Did It Come From Space? 


by Prof. Gary Chiang 

“It's a rock, Just an ordinary rock. 
Look, you can see moss growing on it. 
Someone is playing a hoax on you”. 

These were the thoughts running 
through my head as | slowly ran hot water 
over this 105 lb (47.73 kg) hunk of Cana- 
dian Shield-like stone, It wasn’t my vi- 
sion of a meteorite. It wasn’t black. It 
didn’t look like a rock turned into a glob 
of hot lava as it hurled through earth’s at- 
mosphere. Somehow, it looked too round, 
too pinkish, and as | removed the remain- 
ing signs of moss and lichen, it looked just 
too perfect to be something so rare as a me- 
teorite. Yet | wanted this huge stone to be 
that rare find, that diamond in the rough, a 
And if it were a 
meteorite, what a meteorite it would be 


meteorite from space. 


To help determine its origin, | spent 
the next few days learning about meteor- 
ites. One author wrote that many people 
brought rocks to him to authenticate as 
meteorites, but in almost all cases he clas- 
sified them, not as meteorites, but as “me- 
teor-wrongs’. So, with apprehension, | 
continued to read on hoping that I had not 
stumbled upon another meteor-wrong. But 
to my delight, I discovered that most me- 
teorites do, in fact, look like ordinary rocks 
or stones, just like the one before me. The 


large irregular pieces of iron and nickel, 


which most people picture as meteorites, 
hit the earth far less often than the easily 
over-looked stony types. The stony mete- 
orites tend to be rarer simply because they 
are not easily distinguished from earth 
rocks. Most are found only when they are 
seen falling, and this rock was pulled from 
a recently worked field suggesting that it 
came from the sky. The story goes like 
this 

In the summer of 1970, Aron Frose was 
preparing his field for summer fallow. In 
June, the field was ploughed, then har- 
rowed, When he returned approximately 
two weeks later in July to harrow the field 
once more to plant winter wheat, he came 
upon this large rock in 
the middle of the field. 
On one side, the rock 
was half covered with 
dirt, and on the other 
side, there was a two 
foot groove in the field 
as if the rock were 
travelling at an angle 
before it came to rest. 
It also had a dark sur- 
face giving to him the 
impression that it had undergone consider- 
able heat stress. He removed this stone and 
brought it home. There it sat on his front 
lawn, collecting moss and lichen for 26 
years. 

In the meantime, 
the farm was sold. 
This year, the stone 
was brought to my at- 
tention by Fred 
Breukelman, a gradu- 
ate of Redeemer. Both 
he and his father 
wanted to “loan” this 
g rock to Redeemer hop- 
ing that, in some way, 
it could be used to 
benefit the college. 
But what if this stone 


s 


A close look at the 


Dr Chiang examines the “meteor” under a powerful microscope Were shot from a can- 


by Kathleen Jarvis 

One issue that generates a great deal 
of conflict and personal struggles for any 
Right To Life Supporter, is the instances 
of pregnancy due to rape. Many people 
are torn between their anti-abortion feel- 
ings, and feelings of pity and understand- 
ing for the desperation which-rape vic- 
tims feel. No woman who has not expe- 
rienced it can truly understand how such 
a violation feels, or how it impacts your 
life, let alone the effects of a pregnancy 
resulting from such an act. Over and over 
again, women tell me that they do not 
believe that they could carry out a preg- 
nancy in this situation, and ask me how I 
can still be resolutely against abortion. I 
found the documentation to support my 
view in this year’s issue of “She Is A 
Child,” the Right To Life newspaper. Dr. 
Sandra Mahkorn did a study of 37 preg- 
nant rape victims, 5 of which chose abor- 
tion, 17 adoption, 3 kept the child, and 8 
could not be tracked. Of these women, 
the 20 that carried their pregnancy 
through had more positive, more com- 
plete healing process. They did not have 
to deal with feelings of guilt or doubt for 
ending another life, as they viewed abor- 


Redeemer For 
Life News 


tion as yet another of violence against an 
innocent life, saving themselves more 
mental anguish. Many sensed a hidden 
purpose in the child’s life, and more felt, 
if only and the subconscious level, that 
carrying out the pregnancy proved them 
to be stronger and better than the rapist. 
Because she did not give in to the pres- 
sure to abort, many of these women 
proved themselves to be capable of hu- 
man compassion and selflessness, some- 
thing strongly lacking in their attackers. 
Very few women resent the child, and 
most use it as a link to a new life, and a 
reason to be strong. On the other hand, 
the 5 women who aborted their child all 
regretted it deeply, now dealing with the 
guilty feelings from the rape, and the death 
of an innocent life that was under their 
care. Carrying out a pregnancy allows a 
woman to have a new sense of control 
over her life, a chance to prove to herself 
that she will no longer be a victim, and 
that the rape will not dictate her life. 
Right To Life Fact: In 1990, 94,000 
abortions were performed in Canada, an 
increase of 56% from 1970. This works 
out to be roughly one abortion every 6 
minutes.* 


complex structure 


non or dropped from a plane or hit 
by farm equipment prior to being 
discovered? That would explain its 
sudden appearance, but render the 
specimen just another piece of earth 
rock, something of little value. Fur- 
ther tests had to be made. 

Dr. Brouwer and I then per- 
formed some preliminary elemen- 
tal analysis on this rock. What we 
have found does not verify an ex- 
traterrestrial origin, but then again, 
does not rule it out. First, the rock 
weakly attracts a magnet. Few earth 
rocks of this type do, Second, the rock 
contains the elements of iron, zinc, mag- 
nesium and manga- 
nese in large quanti- 
Although iron 
and zine are found 
m# With sulphates in 
7 earth rocks, their dis- 
A tribution throughout 
this rock is very un- 
usual. Furthermore, 
magnesium seldom 
makes up earth rocks, 
but this element is 
very abundant in this rock. Finally, the 
appearance of the rock is unusual. Large 
crystals of minerals seem to be cemented 
together rendering the surface very granu- 


ties 


lar. Again, this texture is not typical of 


earth rocks. 

Since this initial chemical analysis, 
two geologists have examined the rock. 
Bob Geddes, an old-earth creationist who 
has had several years of experience in 
studying the geology of Ontario, identified 
the rock as a piece of the Canadian Shield. 


The Rock--From Space? Or closer to Earth 


When he was at the University of Western 
Ontario, each spring farmers would bring 
in rocks which suddenly appeared on their 
fields. In all cases, these rocks were ter- 
restrial in origin and their appearance could 
be explained by frost upheaval. That the 
appearance seemed sudden merely reflects 
that the rocks were not seen the last time 
the field was worked. Usually that was the 
previous fall. 

rhe second geologists to see the rock 
was John Mackay, a young-earth creation- 
ist. He too identified it as terrestrial being 
a piece of granite that had been formed into 
a sphere by massive erosion forces. It cer- 
tainly was not a meteorite to him 

If this stone turns out simply to be ter- 
restrial as these two geologists suggest, | 
would be disappointed. However, I do not 
regret having seen this rock. | now know a 
lot more about meteorites and geology than 
I did one month or two ago, and | have 
lived in the glow of the excitement that 
surrounds a major scientific discovery. If 
it serves just to do this, it is truly of great 
value, meteorite or meteor-wrong.* 


Staalduinen Floral Limited 
A Cut Above... 


600 Arvin Avenue, Stoney Creek, Ontario L8E 5P1 
Telephone: (905) 643-2002 Fax: (905) 643-2377 
Cut Flowers, Tropical Plants, Floral Supplies 
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And so it’s Christmas again | 
and while the festive traditions 
and overused decorations start to 
get old, you wonder how you can 
escape the cliche. You’ve had ff 
enough of the piped in carols, the , ' 
chasing lights and the holiday } 
cheer. The catalogue-cover fam- 
ily sitting in front of the backdrop of a cozy 
fire and a tinsel tree firmly embedded in a 
gift wrapped mountain of merchandise, has 
finally become worn out. Christmas has 
lost its meaning and your search for the 
season’s significance has been called off. 
It's like getting a plastic Santa Clause when 
all you wanted was a Nativity scene. This 
is a good reason to be cynical about the 
holiday that we’ve manufactured. 

But maybe that healthy dose of cyni- 
cism about hype has infected your spiri- 
tual quest for hope. You dread the Advent 
sermons, Sunday School programs and 
Messiah concerts. “I’ve heard it all before; 
enough all ready!” you cry. Stop. Before 
you go on, listen to this: 

There was another group of people 
who were also getting tired of the same old 
thing. Since they were traveling in a 
parched land where food was in short sup- 
ply, their leader decided to provide them 
with a daily, preservative-free ration of 
nutritious fare which was to be consumed 
within a certain time period because oth- 
erwise it would go bad. But after eating 
this same food for quite a long time, the 
people started to get really sick of it and 
complained. They could only remember 
the tangy and exotic foods they had enjoyed 
before their leader had taken them on this 
journey. Despite the promises that they 
would get a smorgasbord at the end of the 
trip, a meal that they would never forget, 
the people continued to grumble. So Their 
leader let them have the fast food they were 
craving for, but since it was highly un-nu- 
tritious, many of them suffered severly in 
the wilderness that they were in. 

In Exodus 16, God gave the Israelites 
bread so that they could survive in the wil- 
deress as they made their way towards the 
promised land. Verse 4 says that: “Then 
the LORD said to Moses, “Behold, I will 
rain bread from heaven for you. And the 
people shall go out and gather a certain 
quota every day, that I may test them, 
whether they will walk in My law or not.’” 
In verses 13-15, the narrative continues by 
saying that: “So it was that quails came up 
at evening and covered the camp, and in 
the morning the dew lay all around the 
camp. And when the layer of dew lifted 
there was a small round substance as fine 
as frost on the ground. So when the chil- 
dren of Israel saw it, they said to one an- 
other, “What is it?’ For they did not know 
what it was. And Moses said to them, “This 
is the bread which the LORD had given 
you to eat.”” Later, in verse 31, the chap- 
ter reads: “And the house of Israel called 
its name Manna. And it was like white 
seed, and the taste of it was like 
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I’m Dreaming of a White Christmas 
BECAUSE THERE IS MANNA ON THE GROUND 


Mike Zwiep 


Assistant Editor 


being is dried up; there is noting at all ex- 
cept this manna before our eyes!’ So the 
LORD sent quail to the Israelites to curb 
their cravings.” And then in verse 33 it 
says that: “But while the meat was still 
between their teeth, before it was chewed, 
the wrath of the LORD was aroused against 
the people, and the LORD struck the people 
with a very great plague.” 

Once again, the hopeless Israelites re- 
jected God when they were blessed, 
stumbled into sin, and were punished for 
their chronic ingratitude. But what does 
Manna have to do with being apathetic at 
Christmas time? Actually, a lot, since 
Christ compares himself to Manna in John 
6:48-51: “‘I am the bread of life. Your 
fathers ate the manna in the wildemess, and 
are dead. This is the bread which comes 
down from heaven, that one may eat of it 
and not die. I am the living bread which 
came down from heaven. If anyone eats 
of this bread, he will live forever, and the 
bread That I shall give is My flesh, which I 
shall give for the life of the world.’” 

When God gave us his only begotten 
Son, he was giving his people Manna in 


I would like to take this opportunity 
to say farewell to Dr. Strauss, Director 
of the Dooyeweerd Centre here at Re- 
deemer. Prof. Strauss is returning to 
South Africa after being part of our 
Christian community for the past two and 
a half years. Although he will remain 
“director at a distance” of the 
Dooyeweerd Centre, his absence will be 
felt by all those who have benefitted from 


Thank you 
Professor Strauss 


the wilderness of Sin. Luke 2:6-7 tells us 
what happened when the Lord sent his Son: 
“So it was, that while they were there, the 
days were completed for her to be deliv- 
ered. And she brought forth her first born 
Son, and wrapped Him in swaddling 
clothes, and laid him in a manger, because 
there was no room for them in the inn.” 
John 1:14 adds: “And the Word became 
flesh and dwelt among us, and we beheld 
His glory, the glory as of the only begotten 
of the Father, full of grace and truth.” 

Luke 2:9-12 sums it up by saying: 
“And behold, an angel of the Lord stood 
before them, and the glory of the Lord 
shone around them, and they were greatly 
afraid. Then the angel said to them, ‘Do 
not be afraid, for behold, I bring you good 
tidings of great joy which will be to all 
people. For there is born to you this day in 
the city of David a Savior who is Christ 
the Lord. And this will be a sign to you: 
You will find a Babe wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, lying in a manger.’” 

I pray that this year, Redeemer students 
will not become bored with Christmas as 
the Israelites did with Manna. Be critical 
and undercut the fake, commercial image 
of Christmas, but don’t become dissatis- 
fied with the true message. People are go- 
ing hungary while we’re indifferently hang- 
ing stockings and shoving another holiday 
turkey into the oven. 

Don’t be cliche and say “Merry Christ- 
mas!” Be original and infuse Christmas 


his knowledge, wisdom, and Christian 
example in his teaching of philosophy. 

Thank-you Prof. Strauss, for your 
dedication to our school; for RCT and 
DPP, for Aspects of reality; for Kuhn 
and Kant and other things, thank-you, 
Sir, for everything. 

““n Mens se greep moet jou stiewe 
oorskry.” Ek sal hierdie spreuk nooit 
vergeet nie, Met agting. Carla Groen.* 
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with new creativity by asking someone if 
they’ve received their Manna yet. Use 
Christ’s birth to tell someone how they can 
be born again. We look forward to that 
future glorious morning when Manna will 
lead us to the marriage feast in splendor 

“This is the bread which came down 
from heaven-not as your fathers ate the 
Manna, and are dead. He who eats this 
bread will live forever.” 

-John 6:58 

Based on a sermon by Rev. C.A 
Schouls, preached in the afternoon service 
in the Free Reformed Church on Sunday, 
December 1, 1996.% 


Looking for room and board 
near Mohawk College - 
Fennel campus. 

A female student is looking 


for a Christian home to 
board at while attending 
Mohawk College. 
f you can help, call Caroline 
at 388-1270. 
Thank you. 


HAVE YOU SEEN 
THIS BIRD? 


Many of Canada’s migratory birds 
are disappearing. To help save 
them, call 1-800-26-PANDA 
and ask about adopting a kilometre 
of migratory bird flyway, 
2 
UA) 
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by Trent Coleman 

In the hayday of the hippie movement 
many young people came to know Jesus 
and brought a fresh, innovative flavour of 
worship to the body of Christ. Unfortu- 
nately, the religious Pharisees in the 
churches couldn’t see past their long hair, 
wild clothing and loud rock music. The 
new young radical Christians were largely 
anathemized by their churches so they went 
and formed the Jesus People movement. 
This generation gave us people like Larry 
Norman, Keith Green, and many others 
whose music was seen as “too rocky” for 
the churches but way too Christian for secu- 
lar markets. 

Anyhow, in the late seventies the Jesus 
People movement gave birth to the Vine- 
yard movement which has contributed 
richly to Christian music with the songs of 
David Ruis, Brian Doerksen, Kevin Prosch, 
Andy Park, and many others. More re- 
cently, this movement has in turn been the 
birthing ground for the present renewal 
popularly known as the “Toronto Blessing” 
which is impacting the lives of Christians 
around the world. We've seen, particularly 
in this past year, a shift in the worship music 
coming out of the renewal which is revo- 
lutionizing the way we think of and do 
worship. In short, God is turning up the 
heat. We are seeing a second generation 
of Jesus People rising up in our day among 
young people with a new brand of worship 
music. This new music is intense, passion- 
ate, powerful, prophetic, and liberating -- 
AND IT ROCKS! 

That’s right, 1’m a radical, charismatic, 
sold-out-for-Jesus type of Christian and I’m 
not ashamed to say it! Being involved in 
the renewal movement and in the process 
of bringing together a youth rock worship 
team, I feel as if I should adress the issue 
of the music of this radical young genera- 
tion of believers. The world has labelled 
Generation “X” as apathetic and going no- 
where, but Jesus has called us a generation 
called by His name (note that X in Greek 
is the first initial in the name of Christ). 
We've been, in the words of DC Talk, 
‘marked by [our] Maker a peculiar strain”. 

I’ve been hearing some powerfully 
anointed drum solos and electric guitar riffs 
lately. Songwriters in the renewal move- 
ment such as David Ruis, Norm Strauss and 
Andrew Smith of Godrock, and Martin 
Smith of Cutting Edge, as well as musi- 
cians elsewhere in the body of Christ such 
as DC Talk, Jars of Clay, and Imagine This 
have brought a new dynamic to Christian 
rock and worship music by fusing the two. 
(Worship music being defined as songs 
sung to God rather than about Him.) The 
key ingredients in this music are POWER, 
PASSION, and FREEDOM, 

God's sending forth his Spirit in these 
last days as the Lion of Judah. He’s tak- 
ing back ground stolen by the enemy He’s 
saying “THESE ARE MINE” over this 
generation. The Lion of Judah is powerful 
and He doesn’t meow, He ROARS! We’re 
hearing the prophetic roaring of the Lion 
of Judah and the thunder of the army of 
God in this music which calls us out of 
apathy, complacency, and bondage to man- 
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Radical Worship 


made religion into power, passion, and free- 
dom. Of course the music’s gonna be loud 
and powerful! God’s using it to empower 
His people! People are also coming away 
with a deeper love for Jesus in this renewal 
(which proves that it can’t be Satan because 
the last thing he wants is Christians more 
in love with Jesus!). God is using this music 
to fill His people with a radical, fiery pas- 
sion for all who'll take hold of it and run 
with God instead of away from Him. 
God’s also using this music to bring 
freedom from bondage to religious tradi- 
tions of men which have stood in the way 
of His Spirit and to evangelize those who 
have been shunned by the rest of society, 
including much of the church. We can’t 
expect 1950’s methods of evangelism to 
work in the society of the 1990’s! People, 
particularly youth, want something that 
they can relate to, something that’s real and 
a place where they feel welcome, loved, 
and accepted as they are. Unfortunately, 
most churches don’t provide this type of 
environment, They see the spiritual bond- 
age to man-made rules and traditions in the 
church and they want nothing to do with 
it! Can we blame them? When the prodi- 
gal son came home the father didn’t say 
“Well it’s about time! Now get back to 
work!” No, the father threw his son a party! 
After all of his travels and squandering his 
father’s money with his sinful lifestyle, the 
son came home and found that the best 
party is in the Father’s house! Why do you 
think Ephesians 5:18 says “don’t be drunk 
with wine but be filled with the Hol 


RETURN OF A LEFTIST 

Fact: Rock and roll is entertainment. 

Opinion: okay, so we’ve been through 
this before. Dichotomies are dangerous and 
wrong. These are my christian friends, 
these are my secular friends, etc..... One 
of my favourite bands (I won’t label them 
christian or secular) “Breakfast with Amy”, 
once said that the Christian sub-culture is 
basically an evil thing. I agree whole- 
heartedly. I have been through this so 
many times that I am really getting sick of 
it. Christians are really missing the boat. I 
don’t hear anyone asking if we are using 
“christian silverware”, or whether or not 
we only watch “christian t.v.”. I used to 
live with a family where the father was so 
riddled with hypocrisy that it drove me in- 
sane. ( If you see any of these characteris- 
tics in yourself, | don’t apologize, I pity 
you.) 

He was vehemently opposed to secu- 
lar music because he had come out of a 
life of sex, drugs and rock and roll. He 
told me that I was going to hell in a 
handbasket (sometimes worse, one time 
he called me a snake and a deceiver be- 
cause I had Neil Young in the house. You 


Spirit.”? God wants to give us the real 
thing, not a man-made substitute for Him! 
We can’t be afraid of getting a little LOUD 
in church! The Bible tells us to make a 
joyful noise to the Lord, to praise God with 
crashing and resounding cymbals, and with 
dancing! It’s right in the Bible! 

Also, this music does warfare against 
the forces of the enemy. 

When the shofar was blown (probably 
quite loudly!) over the city of Jericho and 
the Israelite army let out a mighty SHOUT 
to the Lord, what happened? The walls of 
the enemy crumbled and the Israelites 
rushed in and claimed the city for God! 
JESUS IS RADICAL! He broke with the 
petty man-made laws of the Pharisees and 
did many things which upset the religious 
people so much that they killed Him! Ev- 
ery time there is a move of the Holy Spirit 
the previous move oppresses and tries to 
quench it. The Bible commands us in | 
Thessalonians 5:19 “DO NOT PUT OUT 
THE SPIRIT’S FIRE!” If you’re giving 
glory to Jesus with your music and you 
mean it with all your heart, soul, mind, and 
strength, HOW CAN IT BE OF SATAN? 
Again, that’s the last thing the devil wants, 
and we can’t let him stop us from celebrat- 
ing before the Lord in power, passion, and 
freedom. If you don’t like the sound of the 
music, that’s okay, but You can’t say it’s 
not of God just because you don’t like the 
style. Does the music give glory to Jesus 
our Creator, Saviour, and Lord? If so then 
it’s of God. ‘Nuff said.* 


.| guitar.(understatement.) He said 
that all secular music is evil, and 
that we worship rock idols. Mean- 
~| while, he is a self-proclaimed 

Trekkie. (Sorry, Beth.) Not that 
there’s anything wrong with Star Trek. 
That’s the point: there’s not. But by his 
standards, anything secular should be evil. 


- And do we not idolize Christian pop stars? 


Have DC Talk and Jars of Clay not 
achieved celebrity status of sorts, at least, 
among christians? That, then, is wrong. | 
would like to go see Jars of Clay in con- 
cert. But I wouldn’t be going to worship 
God, I’d be going to enjoy the music. In 
fact, I went and saw Hocus Pick a while 
ago, and I’m telling you, except for a small 
accoustic portion in the middle, that con- 
cert had nothing to do with worship. Not 
that I’m coming down on them -- that’s the 
point of rock and roll -- to have fun. 

1 am a musician. I am also a Chris- 
tian. But I would not consider myself a 
Christian musician, nor would I want to be 
labelled that way. I also wouldn’t consider 
myself a secular musician. I am just a 
musician, There is good music and there 
is bad music, and that is all up to each in- 
dividual to decide. Freedom to make indi- 
vidual choices is fundamental to the Chris- 
tian doctrine, and no one can take that 
away, nor should they try. 

Why can’t we all just get along?* 
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Evil in Music? 


by Tim Lyon 

Where exactly is God’s truth? Can you 
point me to it? I hope so. Is it always where 
you point; is that because you (measly you) 
are pointing there? I doubt that you have 
much part in it. God’s truth is everywhere, 
it is in everything, he chooses where it will 
be and he can use anything for his good 
purpose. We are the people who can say 
where it is at, we are humans created in 
His image, we can recognise His truth. But, 
does that mean that we can just listen to 
anything and God will redeem it for us by 
injecting a shot of righteousness into it? 

Some bands are obviously anti-Chris- 
tian and they sing of hating Christ (Pantera), 
or have no respect for him (Marley), other 
bands offer alternatives to God, often them- 
selves! It is important to be discerning in 
this issue. Why?, because music is the 
blood of culture, is it not. When one comes 
home and no one else is home, feeling a 
little lonely, one turns the radio on. Want- 
ing that funky or solid beat to dance to, 
even to study to, crank up the tunes (pro- 
nounced toons in Can.-speak) and get go- 
ing! Needing inspiration or reflection, ex- 
cited or mellowing out, music provides the 
atmostphere. So, does it really matter what 
the lyrics are, or what the music induces us 
to do (disco anyone? how about a little rock 
‘n’ roll later on...). 

In Psalm 25 David asks God for par- 
don, but at the same time guidance, in his 
life: he asks: God to “guide him 
in...{His]...truth,” we can ask for the same 


ioe God has pinedel sive us con- 


ably best done with the music off. Music is 
one of the im interuptions in our rela- 


God 


by Jason Pluim — 

Lenny Kravitz is a growing Christian 
in the mainstream of rock music today. 
Throughout his four albums you can see a 
definite increase in his focus on his love of 
God. Much of Kravitz’s latest album Cir- 
cus delves into his spiritual life. Songs like 
“Resurrection,” “Beyond the Seventh Sky,” 

“God Is Love,” present the love of God 

biblical truths of salvation that we can 

ive from Jesus Christ. 

Kravitz’ focus on God can also be seen 


in his other albums, Let Love Rule, a4 
Said, and 
an interview with Rolling Stone inc 
in November of 1994 Kravitz stated: “If 
you listen to my records the main thing I’m 
; talking about is my love of God.” This love 
‘ he recently displayed (in a literal sense) 
ae : when he had the words “My Heart Belongs 
| To Jesus Christ” tattooed across his back! 
Kravitz has found a personal relation- 
‘ship with Christ and has told Sean 
Plummer, a reporter from Profile magazine: 
_ “Lfollow God. Church is great and fel- 


iiohere { is that aaite for guidance hed tines as “Christ did. 


tionship with God, it reduces the amount 
of time we spend in solitude with him, those 
silent times are not bad, try to be comfort- 
able ALONE with God (hint: spot the oxy- 
moron). 

Some bands can be extremely decep- 
tive concerning their religious orientation. 
One of my favourites, Blues Traveler, sing 
many songs which hold truths about life 
and seem to be Christ influenced (care for 
the poor/sick [‘Freedom’], guidance in re- 
lationships {‘Conquer Me’], striving in 
life [‘Fledgling’]...). However, upon closer 
examinition, I found that the trinity they 
believe in is something like truth, hope and 
peace, and that their wonderful twelve- 
minute song on their new live album (*Clos- 
ing Down the Park’) promotes drug legal- 
ization. What is to be done, should I still 
listen, or break the cover and burn the lyr- 
ics sheet? Is alarmist behaviour called for? 
Their care for justice is still apparent, even 
if it is not stated as God’s justice, surely it 
is still a good example of compassion and 
is to be emulated. 

Take the new Rheostatics radio-song 
as another example of Christian mandates 
in “secular” music: “It is a bad time to be 
poor, and feeling winter through a crack in 
the door.” Any post-modernist social critic 
could recognise that “If you want to go for 
help, don’t look next door. The line’s been 
drawn and staked outside:” [“Bad Time To 
Be Poor’ J, this is simply a comment on our 
society. However, it should strike a deeper 
pono with vg ea. and 
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hing out to our 


To get back to the issue of evil in 
music....Wait, I never got to that, because 
{i aaa 


Loves 
Lenny Kravitz 


lowship is great, I’m not putting it down, 
it’s important. 

But you've got to know who and what 
you are dealing with, you know? There- 
fore, I choose to have a personal relation- 
ship with God. I deal with God myself.” 

He later went on to say, “I know why 
I’m here, because God chose me to do what 
I do. And I know that God gave me this 
talent. | don’t take the glory for it. | just 
thank God for it.” 

It seems that the more popular Lenny 
Kravitz gets, the more he turns to Christ in 
his life and music: or maybe even vice- 
versa. In U.S, Magazine (Sept 950 he said, 
“the more successful I get, the more I pull 
away and get into my spiritual side.” 

We can only hope that Kravitz’s next 


album is even more dedicated to his love 


of God. I hope to see him on his next al- 
bum cover on his knees in submission with 
his back to us displaying the words “MY 
HEART BELONGS TO CHRIST.” 


Please Pray for Lenny®* 


I never looked for it. The evil is quite ob- 
vious, whether it be in the form of a subtle 
trap, or an obvious offense, so why do we 
need to look for it? Truth is what we are 
looking for, and truth is what we should 
speak and act: there is no need to dwell on 
anything else. If our focus is continually 
on truth the evil will stand out. 

Many listeners were disgruntled when 
Bob (Dylan) began to sing “Christian” 
music. Their avoid-God attitude was of- 
fended when they heard a musician, whose 
music is far from shallow, begin to utter 
words of a religious bent. The listeners in- 
dividuality was threatened and their respect 
for Dylan’s renowned open-minded lyrics 
went down. Since then he has supposedly 
stopped being a Christian, so now he is re- 
spected again. Similarly, many Christians 
are unsettled when they attend a “Chris- 
tian” band in concert. “Newsboys? They 
are not a Christian band. I heard them in 
concert and they were not there to proclaim 
God’s truth, it was just a normal Rock con- 
cert.” So, was their faith renounced and 
were their lyrics changed, just for the event. 
Oh, perhaps they did not include a “ser- 
mon” in their set. Christians live with the 
Holy Spirit in their lives. Newsboys’s lyr- 
ics, if considered, reflect that faith: that is 
clear for all to see. 

What of bands like U2, whose music 
reflects truth, but whose musicians personal 
lives do not. If asked, U2 happily state that 
they take no responsibility for their “Chris- 
tian” lyrics, if others benefit spiritually from 
them, fine, if not that is alright too, So, they 
are not professing Christians, but they use 
biblical motifs containing truth, in their 
songwriting. How does one use one’s discern- 
ment here’? To listen or not to listen, that is 
(not) the (only) question. We, as followers of 
Christ, cannot simply listen or not listen to 
any given music, we must let others know 
how we feel, what our opinion is, whether 
the music reflects the One truth and whether 
it is appropriate for Christian living. 

Secular music, “WHAT’S THAT,” is 
it some sort of other-worldly category 
which we talk about but do not know in 
this reality. Where is the line that divides 
“secular music” from “christian music”. Do 
we base it on artist or style, place heard or 
friend recomended by: which? What if 
there are three believing band members and 
two non. I do not have any clear under- 
standing of what this “secular” designation 
means and | suspect that the reason for my 
confusion has something to do with the fact 
that it is a feebly constructed term, weilded 
by unobservant Christian music listeners. 
Be clear about what you are saying: “Bono 
is not a Christian,” or “Hokus Pick have 
questionable lyrics,” do not be yet another 
obstruction or blurring of THE TRUTH. It 
is critical that each of us take the time to 
look at our lives, at what we listen to and 
how we act, and then do something about 
our lives, in order to ensure that we stand 
out as different from non-Christians. 
NOTE: for more discussion: 

tlvon@redeemer.on.ca or 905-304- 
4217.% 
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An Inspector Calls: Comments — 


(continued from page 1) 

If I could change something it would 
be the sound. I would use a backwards pro- 
cess of fading so that it would come in 
softly and then get louder. 

It is one of the best shows, not that the 


other ones stink or anything, just that I 
could understand this one better. 
smoothly acted. 

The family was a pretty nice family-- 
nobody’s perfect! Every family has prob- 
lems. They just did some extra mean things 


It was 


The cast and crew of ‘An Inspector Calls’ (front) Christie Slofstra, Dan Koopman, Jessica 
LaCasse, Ryan Faber, Nicole McCabe (back) Sarah Braam, Ryan McKenna, Jason Hofing, 


Vaughn Gowling, Andrea Vander Kooij, Amy Etinger, Mark VanDooren, Ray Louter 


Contribution Ap- 
preciated 


by Mike Zwiep 

Once again, Matth Cupido was the 
benefactor of some very important artwork, 
which was unveiled Friday. November 29, 
nght after Activity Period, “It's been a 
good year for the arts at Redeemer,” re- 
marked President Cooper, as he explained 
how Matth Cupido, who was present in per- 
son for the presentation, had donated the 
Psalm series prints by the late Christian 
artist, Henk Kryger to the school. The 
prints, which came from Cupido’s personal 
collection, will be displayed at Redeemer 
as a tribute and a dedication to Matth. 
“When I was here last March, I got an op- 
portunity to get a feeling for this place,” 
said Matth. “I was familiar with 
Redeemer’s intention and I was familiar 
with the faculty and staff, but I didn’t re- 
ally know who you were. Throughout the 
month that I was painting here, I became 
more than familiar. I adapted, or more ac- 
curately, Redeemer has adopted me.” As 


Matth turned his focus to the artwork he 
explained that: “As far as art is concerned, 
and as Henk Kryger is concemed, art should 
be shared with the community, and that is 
one of the intentions behind the Psalm 
prints.” 

After the presentation, President Coo- 
per thanked Matth on behalf of the Re- 
deemer community. “We are just really, 
greatly moved at this gesture by Matth 
Cupido,” the president said. “Heresot....v5 
so deeply with the vision of this school and 
we are thankful the he wants to indentify 
himself with us through this gift.” 

The prints are based on Psalms 5,8,42/ 
43,91,139 and 148, and students will have 
an opportunity to view them as soon as they 
are appropriatly framed for display in the 
college’s growing collection. As the 
painter of the staircase mural by the front 
office, Matth Cupido stands as one of 
Redeemer’s most respected artist’s.* 
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to Eva Smith. The mother 
seems to have done it on 
purpose, but I don’t think the 
father did--although he may 
have, Sheila didn’t seem 
quite as guilty to me, but I 
wouldn’t let her off. 
She did do part of it. 
Gerald [the fiance} 
dropped her like a 
hot potato (or a bad 
}habit) and I wish that 
he had slowly 
stopped supporting 
her; not so abruptly. 
Eric seemed to have meant to keep 
supporting her; he didn’t mean to 
have her kill herself. 

The wife then was the most 
guilty because she turned Eva away 
when she most needed help; she 
was pregnant and without a job and 
the wife was the last one to do some- 
thing to her. The order of the people 
who did the bad things to her goes 
like this: the dad did it first, then 
the daughter, then Gerald, then the 


I Want an Angel 
for Christmas 


Be careful about the way you act this Christmas, 
Don't hold that girl's hand in the falling snow. 
Watch out for a warm cozy feeling this Christmas, 
Offer her hot chocolate, but then you better go. 


Another take on Eva's photograph 


son Eric and then the wife. 

| know that they shouldn’t do bad 
things such as not believing her when she’s 
in need, firing her, getting her pregnant then 
dumping her. And | think that they too 
learned a lesson because of how bad they 
felt through it all. (Although when they 
found out it wasn’t real they didn’t feel so 
bad anymore, especially the wife. 

Allin all, it was a very, very, very good 
play and I’m glad I went.% 


Play it cool and use you wits this Christmas, 
If she looks deep in your eyes, pray she’s not under the Mistletoe 
Be responsible, make sure your safe at Christmas, 

When she shivers, offer your coat but ignore her litile show 


Don't blindly follow your desires this Christmas, 
Take it from an expert in the field 

If girls are driving you crazy and it’s Christmas, 
You're basically finished, just try not to yield. 


This is a note for my fellow bretheren, 
To keep yourselves straight, walk that thin line. 

Keep away from girls, even if they're made in heaven 
Once Christmas is over, she’s going to be mine. 


Wishing You and 
your family all the best 
this holiday season. 
And remember, 
Jesus is the 
Reason for 


the Season! 
5 Sree s iP) 
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Fed up with talk of Star Trele? 


. It has come to my attention 
that there’s an attack on Star Trek 
_ Fandom here at Redeemer college. 
Tobe honest I find it quite amus- 
ing to think that there are some 
aaa. more dedicated to putting 
: trekkers than trekkies are to 
ae he show!! “Who is taking what 
too seriously?”, I ask (with a smile). Sure, 
there are fanatics out there, whose entire 
reality revolves around this show, but the 

norm of Trekdom are dedicated fans, who, 

like fans of anything, take in interst an dis- 
cussing and leaming more about Star Trek. 

To bring a more humorous side to this col- 

umn, I bring you “the Nitpickers Guild”. 

Sure, we are fans, but we’re not unobser- 

vant! Some of us even have Vulcan-like 

logic. 

Author Phil Farrand (The Nitpickers 
Guide for Next Generation Trekkers) fig- 
ures that if you love somebody, you can 
tell them about the dab of mustard on their 
upper lip. Believe it or not, there are some 
of us who are unafraid to point the finger 
at oversights, and who know it’s great fun 
to find the sloppy mistakes in a show that 
takes itself very seriously. We are gener- 
ally classified as the Nitpickers. Are you 
one of us??? Find out! take the Quiz be- 
low, but remember, the results are only as 
accurate as the honesty of your answers. 


1. How many times do you/have you” 


watched each episode i 
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; D.6 or more 


3. How many crew members can you 


et name? 
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. B. 1-7 
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-D, 16-1,014 Fire 


4, How many Vulcan greetings do you 


5. What kind of VER do you own? 
A. [don’t have one: 

B.C e that records and plays back 
_ C.A four-head model for accurate freeze 
frame and slow motion _ 
_D, Asixteen head model with super slow 
a. af io athed intelligent inter- 
pb d up to a sur- 
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Columns 


Nitpicking Across The Galaxy 
Lighten up and take the quiz 


Dr. J. Sparkes 


Federation Liason 


7. How are your tapes catalogued? 

A. No VCR, No tapes, No catalogue, 
GOT IT? 

B. Let’s see. . . lremember accidentally 
knocking the tape off the TV. I think 
it fell down behind the Nintendo 

C. I try to remember to scribble down 
the name of each episode on the tape’s 
label, and keep a sheet of paper that 
tells me which tapes have what epi- 
sodes. 

D. I used FileMaker Pro to create a data 
base that tracks the contents of each 
tape. In addition, I’ve categorized each 
episode by one of five generic themes. 
This allows me to print high-quality 
laser labels for my tapes that list the 
episode title and its generic theme cat- 
egory as well as the total number of 
running minutes. 


8. When you watch an episode, how often 
do you use freeze frame? 

A. As I've said before, I don’t tape the 
show because I don’t own a VCR, and 
even if I did | wouldn’t watch the show, 
so why would I be freeze framing it? 


_ B. Occasionally 


~_C. Whenever information passes by too 


quickly to check at normal speed 
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have a frame-grabber board in my 
Macintosh so I can convert each frame 
of a show to a 32 bit color PICT file. 
Then I put the PICT files into my 
screen saver in the correct order. True, 
[had to add a two gig removeable drive 
just to store one shows worth of im- 
ages, but I think it’s worth it. 


9, When you see what looks like a mis- 
take, what’s the first thing you do? 
A. You’re not listening are you? I don’t 
watch the show, I don’t tape the show. 
| don’t even know when the show airs 
so I certainly never find mistakes in 
the show!! 

B. I don’t think I’ve ever seen a mistake. 

C. First, I back up and scrutinize the 
scene very carefully to ensure that it 
is really a mistake. Then | write down 


the episode name, short description of 


the scene, and the nature of the prob- 


lem, and send it to Phil Farrand, chief 


nitpicker of the Nitpicker’s Guild. 

D. I close my eyes tightly as I can and 
try to think about something else. 
When my hands stop shaking, | make 
a note never to watch that scene again. 


10. Picard walks into his ready room and 
opens a window. Do you: 
A. Miss the entire scene because youre 
reading a magazine? 
B. Comment on how neat his desk looks” 
C. Jump to your feet yelling. “He can't 
do that! He’s in outer space!””? 
D. Start a letter writing campaign, get 
elected to Congress, and sponsor a bill 
ing i science fic- 


to br nore 


by Tanya DeVries and K. John VanGeel 


...when last we heard... 

Maggie, waiting patiently for her mom 
to get home fell asleep on the hardwood 
floor of the downstairs rec room. A couple 
of hours later she woke up to the scurrying 
feet of a little blonde mouse with a clown 
suit. She wipes the sleep from her eyes 
and gladly takes the suit and asks, “Where's 
my mommy?” 

..and now the story continues... 

Maggie stares at the mouse, waiting 
for her answer. 

“Well, ah ... she, uh, told me to give 
this to you.” A bead of persperation rolls 
down the side of the mouse’s head as she 
waves her magic wand and accidentally 
puts Maggie to sleep. 

Suddenly, the goodlooking, short haired. 
fairy godfather shows up. “Little mousey, 
that was nota very nice thing for you to do. | 
am going to punish you for putting that poor 
innocent girl to sleep for three weeks and one 
day. When she wakes up you will have to 
show her around Redeemer campus along 
with seven of her friends for New Horizons.” 

Mousey answers in a shocked voice, 
“What are you talking about? Three weeks 
and one day? | couldn't bear to tell Maggic 
that her mother had been brutally killed 


beneath the falling telephone pole so I cast 


sleeping spell on her.” 


for you. Pick up your clothes from in front 
of the gates of my kingdom tomorrow.” 

THREE WEEKS LATER... 

Maggie awakens to the sight of a little 
blonde girl crying in the corner of a strange 
room she has never seen before. Again she 
asks, “Do you know what happened to my 
mommy?” 

The blonde girl looks up. She has been 
crying for three weeks and one day with 
no sleep and no food. Suprisingly. she 
doesn’t look a bit bedrazzled. She shines 
her bright, cheery smile at Maggie and an- 
swers hesitantly. “Sometimes things hap- 
pen to people that are not good. We can't 
explain them or do anything about it. We 
just have to accept it.” 


Wednesday, December 4 


SCORING 

For every A answer give yourself one point: 
for every B, 10pts; every C, 100pts; and 
for very D, 1000pts. After adding up your 
score please refer to the following chart: 


1-10: Ummmmm Problem. DID YOU RE- 
ALIZE THIS QUIZ WAS ABOUT 
STAR TREK???? You seem to have very 
little interest in this show, so why the heck 
are you doing this quiz? or even reading 
this article? Sheesh. 


11-100: Sorry, while you may be a won- 
derful person, the Nitpickers Guild is 
probably not for you. I’m not saying you 
are not a fan, just not a true nitpicker. 
Even normal viewers venture into Nit- 
picking sometimes 


101- 1000: Congratulations! You're a true 
Nitpicker, and are qualified to be in the 
guild. (contact Dave or myself for deatils) 
Fun, huh? 
,001-9,999: I realize this my be hard for 
you to understand right now. but there is 
a life apart from Star Trek. I’ve started a 
twelve-step recovery program just for in- 
dividuals like yourself, called “Extremels 
Fanatical Trekkies Anonymous.” I be- 
lieve the price is quite reasonable con- 
sidering the program's high success rate 
If you would like more information. 
please send the first month’s payment of 
$3.000 and I'll make a reservation for 
you. 

(Main source of info “The Nitpicker’s 
Guide for Next Generation Trekkers” by 
Phil Farrand) 


_ 


tic New Horizons 


Before she could finish. the little 
blonde girl was interupted by a news broad- 
cast that New Horizons will be starting their 
first tour in ten minutes. 

Even though Maggie was only six 
years old, she had signed up for New Hori- 
zons. Her parents had enrolled her in school 
at age three, and she would be finished high 
school before her seventh birthday. She 
was what some people would call a “gifted” 
child. Doogie Howser learned everything 
he knows from her, 

The little blonde girl tumed to Maggie 
“We Il finish this conversation later. Right 
now, | have a tour to take you on. So let's 
g0." 

to be continued, ..* 
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Corner 


Christmas time fast approaches. The 
trees are going up, the lights flickering, the 
presents bought. The merry, cheerful feel- 
ing is (hopefully) spreading from home to 
home. Some will gather on Christmas to 
see family again, others will be sharing 
Christmas together for the first time. Some 
will focus on the birth of Jesus, the real 
reason for Christmas, while others will 
sweat and worry over trinkets, turkeys and 
trees. But how many will stop to think of 
the few houses in the city that sport flick- 
ering candles in the window instead of a 
brilliantly lit tree? How many have even 
heard of the Jewish holiday of Hanukah? 

Hanukah is also called the Festival of 
Lights. It literally means “dedication”, and 
refers to the rededication of the Second 
Temple after it was desecrated by the 
Greeks during the second century Before 
Christ. At the time, Antiochus IV, called 
Epiphanes, ignored the earlier promises of 
Alexander the Great to respect the religions 
of the peoples he conquered, and attempted 
to force Greek idolatry on the Jewish 
people. Some embraced Hellenism; those 
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ho refused were executed, The 
irst religious war in history re- 
sulted. Near Jerusalem, a godly 
man called Mattathiah rallied to- 
gether his five sons, and they led 
a seemingly impossible guerrilla 
war against the Greco-Syrian tyr- 
anny. This family, the 
Hasmoneans, has become immortalized in 
history as the Maccabees, meaning “ham- 
mer” because of the way they fought the 
war: by hammering away at the Greeks. 
On the 25" day of the Hebrew month 
Kislev in 168/7 BC, Antiochus Epiphanes 
had horribly desecrated the Temple in 
Jerusalem by placing the idols of Zeus and 
Demeter (and a statue of himself) in the 
Temple, and ordered that they be wor- 
shipped, and sacrificed to with pigs (the 
most unclean animals to the Jews). A 
usurper and collaborator was installed as 
high priest, and an attempt was made to 
force the people of Israel into apostasy. 
Three years later, Israel had rallied behind 
Judah Maccabee, the head of his family 
after his father’s death, and had won back 
control of Jerusalem from the pagan invad- 
ers. But the Temple had been defiled, and 
couldn’t be used in the condition it was in. 
So new fixtures were built for the temple 
exactly according to the old patterns, and 
it was scrubbed from ceiling to floor. But 
when it came time to rededicate the 
Temple, and put it back into proper use, 


Changing Seasons 


The 
Gardener 


K. John VanGeel 


As the seasons change, so does the 
weather. As the weather changes, so do 


people’s moods. In psychology 121 we 
learn that some people experience depres- 
sion during the winter because of a lack 
of sunshine. Personally, I believe the sun 
is actually brighter in the winter than it is 
during the first two months of school. The 
moment I step outside, | am overcome 
with how bright it is because of the re- 
flection of the sun off the snow. Without 
sunglasses I cannot see a thing after en- 
tering a building. Everything seems dark 
and scary and it takes a minute for my eyes 
to adjust to Redeemer’s artificial track 
lighting. 

Like Redeemer’s unreliable lighting, 
the weather is also unpredictable. I wake 
up some days with a white blanket cover- 
ing the sleeping lawns while other days I 
can come to school in shorts and a T-shirt. 
Even more drastically, some mornings are 
beautiful and sunny, while evenings turn 
into rainy, foggy messes. 

People can be the same way. One 
minute they can be the nicest, friendliest 
person you've ever known while the next 
they may come running at you with a bread 
knife. Their moods can change as quickly 
as a fast moving breeze. To blame this on 
a lack of sunlight may be too simple. To 
blame this on a lack of Son light may be 
the proper term. 

I have even noticed this in myself. It’s 
either in the way I talk, the way I think, or 


the way | act. One minute I can 
be a decent, kind, caring person, 
but in the next instant I maybe 
‘vicious and rude. What can ex- 
plain my radical change in 
behaviour? Am I taking after 
Michael J. Fox on Teenwolf? As 
soon as the sun is gone and the 
moon comes out | change dispositions as 
if I was Dr. Jekyl. 

The problem is not sunlight but Son 
light. I have to remember to keep focused 
on the true light--Jesus Christ. No matter 
how good a pair of sunglasses you may 
have, they cannot filter the kind of light 
He gives. If you have this light your are 
commanded to shine like the stars in the 
Heavens before all men and never hide it 
under a bushel. No! 

Changing seasons are a beautiful thing. 
So are a person’s moods. To everything 
there is a season. There’s a time to laugh, 
a time to cry, atime to reap, a time to sow, 
a time to throw stones and a time to gather 
stones together. Right mood, correspond- 
ing face. Please match the right mood with 
the corresponding facial expression. 

You can tell a lot from the expression 
on a person’s face. In this day and age 
first impressions are most important. It is 
said that the first five seconds of a phone 
call will dictate how the rest of the call will 
go. The first meeting with a person may 
stick in your mind forever and bias your 
opinion of him/her. It’s nearly impossible 
to change a first impression. 

“Well, the second impression | got 
from the painting was...” 

I don’t think I’ve ever heard someone 
say that. I have heard that you never get a 
second chance to make a first impression. 
Remember this. Always come out with 
your best foot forward.* 


Dedicating the Season 
A Look at Hanukah--Festival of Lights 


they discovered a severe problem. 

The menorah, or lampstand, was a light 
that was never supposed to go out; once it 
was lit, it must continue burning, day and 
night. The oil that it burned had to be a 
very special kind of oil, one that took many 
days to make. This problem was only re- 
alized one day before the planned rededi- 
cation of the Temple exactly three years 
after it was first desecrated: on 25 Kislev, 
165/4 BC. And then the first miracle oc- 
curred. Somehow, a tiny jar of pure oil 
had escaped both the desecrater’s and 
restorer’s notice, and was found just in time 
by a young priest in an unlit corner. It 
would be enough to light the entire seven- 
branched candelabra for the day of the Re- 
dedication. But it would take many more 
days to make more of the oil. And then ... 
a great miracle happened there. The lamp 
was lit. The trumpets blasted. Sacrifices 
were offered. And the lamp burned on. 
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And on. Andon. Foreight days, the lamp 
burned, until there was time enough to 
make more holy oil. That little jar of oil 
lasted for eight days, so the light could burn 
always, and never go out. 

Have you ever stopped to think about 
the fact that, (aside from God’s sover- 
eignty) the holiday of Christmas might 
never have happened if it had not been for 
God sparing the Jewish people and religion 
through the Maccabees? Have you ever 
thought about how those delicate, flicker- 
ing flames made possible the candles held 
by choraling youths? Next time you flick 
the switch on your string of Christmas 
lights, think about the lampstand that made 
all that possible. And remember that that 
eternal light is now within each one of us — 
we must never let it go out. Let the miracle 
happen in each one of us, every day. Happy 
Hanukah, and Merry Christmas, 
everyone.* 


Scottish Goddess 
The Conclusion 


The singing became louder 
still, and more intriguing. It en- 
ticed me and lulled me, like a 
baby’s lullaby. My fear began to 
leave me, and I felt so calm, and 
at peace. At the moment, I 
thought nothing of the Banshee. 

All I cared about was the 
music. It was soft, and sweet, like the 
sweetest nectar in my ears. I was feeling 
very cold, and tingling, like a glass of 
champagne. I wanted so much to be with 
that voice; to kiss the music-filled lips of 
the songbird. I moved like a slow-moving 
stream to the door, to greet the Banshee; 
but at the moment when the song was most 
inviting, the seduction turned sour. I be- 
gan to feel cold, and a harsh wind began to 
blow off the crashing waves that kissed the 
rocks of the shore. The windows of the 
cabin blew open, and I heard the most ear- 
piercing cry. 

The music grew louder and louder, 
drawing me into its lull, But I fought it, 
and ran like the wind across the room. 
Whimpering like a dog and crying like a 
baby, I crawled into the closet. I tucked 
myself into the fetal position, my knees 
pressed tight up against my chest. I was 
safe and warm in my womb-like closet. | 
closed the closet door all but an inch, from 
where I spied out of. The singing began 
pounding in my head, a melody I recog- 
nized as the same I had been playing ear- 
lier in the day. She sang no words, only 
sounds. But with such malice. There was 
no emotion in the song, but yet the voice 
was so appealing. 

The wind began to howl as the door 
opened, and in flew the most beautiful, 
most terrifying thing I had ever seen. The 
Banshee, in all her horrific glory, had come 
for me. But I wouldn’t let her take me! 
Oh no! 

I found myself staring at her face. She 
was dressed all in white, from head to toe 
—almost like a wedding gown — although 
I’m not exactly certain I saw herat all. That 
is, not like I saw myself. It was like I could 
see right through her. And she had this 
light around her; like some sort of aura, 


H. Ken Abell 


a.k.a. h.k. hitchcock 


that filled the room with light. Her body 
floated on a cloud of white linen, and she 
called to me by name. I shuddered, and 
closed my eyes. Sweat rolled down my 
face like an Amazon rainfall, and I clenched 
my teeth tightly. I heard the singing come 
closer to me, and I felt the wind from the 
closet door opening on my face. | looked 
up slowly, and opened my eyes slightly. 
What I saw was so beautiful, yet so hor- 
rible. 1 found myself drowning hopelessly 
in her liquid eyes. And her face was like 
the radiant face of the most fair, most glo- 
rious maiden Scotland had ever seen. 
Helen of Troy’s face may have been one 
to launch a thousand ships, but this face 
shone brighter than the sun. She had the 
face of a goddess. Her amber hair flowed 
freely, blowing in her face, and her eyes, 
like glowing pieces of fiery emerald, shone 
into mine. 

When she looked at me with those 
eyes, my heart felt like it was going to melt. 
My face was like melted wax, | had cried 
so much. Death filled the air. | could taste 
it everywhere. I could feel Its grip tight 
around my throat. I stared at her for a brief 
eternity, and I hung on her every move. My 
whimpering ceased abruptly as | saw her 
lips begin to move, as if to speak. 

“Come to me,” she said, in a voice that 
sounded like a dove’s coo. And my heart 
was so still. At that moment, | felt a com- 
plete, calming peace in my soul. Because 
now, everything was all right. All was 
numb. My true love had come, to relieve 
me of my pain, and take away my guilt and 
fear. I rose, and walked to her, and the 
moment she touched me, my body became 
limp. She took me in her arms, and car- 
ried me out the door, to the shore, across 
the rippling waves, and into the setting sun 

THE END® 
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Sports 


Wednesday, December 4 


“Crush”ed by Underbreukies 


CROWN Staff 

The first annual Klooboor Hockey 
Tournament saw the Dunnville-based 
“Underbreukies,” captained by Fred 
Breukelman, beat “Crush,” the team led by 
Redeemer hockey team captain Glen 
Sikma. “Crush,” winner of the round robin 
tournament and undefeated so far was fi- 
nally bettered by a_ well-rested 
“Underbreukies” team. What may have 
lead to the breakdown was the fact that 
“Crush” had only two subs for most of the 
day and actually played their first game 
with a five on four disadvantage. 

“Crush” easily won their first two 
games against “SuperUnderDogs” and 
“Long Shot,” outscoring their opponents 
17-11. They managed to squeeze by the 
eventual champions 6-5 in a close, well 
played game before hitting a brick wall 
against the “Boys from the Hill.” Decked 
out in fighting green, the team from Rich- 
mond Hill held on for a 4-4 tie. The two 
teams met again in the first round of the 
playoffs just twenty minutes later in front 
of the biggest crowd of the day. The result 
was a 5-1 drubbing by the Redeemer home 
team. Goalie Jacob Boer was looking for 
the first shutout of the tournament until 
midway through the second period when 
the “Boys From the Hill” finally solved 
him. One other goal was disallowed be- 
cause of a high stick. 

In the other semi-final game 
“Underbreukies” totally undressed “Long 
Shot” 7-2 to gain the other berth in the fi- 
nal. Tournament co-organizer and team 
captain Jack Klooster commented that his 
team gave it their best but it really was a 
long shot to even make the playoffs. Like 
“Crush” and “SuperUnderDogs” he had 
trouble getting together a full roster. After 
much scrambling he gathered enough 
people to put up a gallant effort, but fell 
short because of exhaustion 

“Boys From the Hill” also looked 
good. “The team has played together be- 
fore on ice and had the right chemistry to 
go all the way--they just forgot that we were 
playing ball hockey,” said forward Mike 
Vanderboor. The rough, clutch and grab 
style of hockey they were used to just didn’t 
pay off in the end. Too many penalties 
and stick fouls resulted in the eventual de- 
feat of a very quick, well-rounded team. 

Forward James Mudde, of “Crush,” 
had a different theory. “Where’d you get 
these guys,” he commented, “the peniten- 
tiary?” Pretty soon the goon squad was 
bound to be caught. It was actually quite 


Home 

Crush (8) 
Underbreukies (4) 
SuperUnderDogs (3) 
Long Shot (6) 

Boys From the Hill (3) 
SuperUnderDOgs (4) 
Long Shot (3) 
Underbreukies (8) 
Boys From the Hill (4) 
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ironic that the very team that dismissed the 
so called “goon squad” was the same team 
that took over their rough and tumble style 
of play for the final game--with 
unfavourable results. 

By far the most penalties were called 
in the final game. Kevin Heerema received 
three minutes for holding, Jordan Hall got 
three for roughing and James Mudde com- 
manded two minutes for unsportsmanlike 
play after having a few words with referee 
Jack Klooster. 

Lazy second period play resulted in the 


“SuperUnderdogs” loosing each game. 
Tied 3-3 against the “Boys From the Hill,” 
4-4 against “Long Shot,” and 2-2 against 
“Underbreukies” at the half, they went on 
to loose all three games 9-3, 6-4, and 8-2 
respectively. Even in their first game, 
down 5-4 at the half, they fell apart defen- 
sively in the second frame. 

With good defense, a balanced offense 
and an exceptional goaltender who just got 
better and better as the day progressed, the 
“Underbreukies,” wearing the same colours 
as the defending Stanley Cup champion 


Colorado Avalanche, captured the first 
Klooboor Cup in extraordinary fashion. 
Featuring excellent passing and good team 
play the “Underbreukies” outplayed and 
outhustled the short-handed “Crush.” 

As the final buzzer sounded cheers 
erupted from both teams, signalling the end 
of a long day. Co-organizer Mike 
Vanderboor was asked how the tournament 
went. “I had fun, both setting it up and 
playing. I’m looking forward to next year.” 

So are we Mike, so are we.* 


Dunnville Team Takes 


by K. John VanGeel 

The first annual Klooboor Cup was 
taken home by Redeemer’s own athletic 
director Fred Breukelman and his team 
from Dunnville, “The Underbreukies.” The 
one day tournament raised over $300 for 
the college. Beginning at eight in the mom- 
ing and continuing until ten at night the 
tournament featured teams from Richmond 
Hill, Dunnville, and three from Redeemer. 
At least three teams were turned away be- 
cause of insufficient space, Originally 
meant to be an twelve team tournament, 
the number was dropped to five when 
Hamilton District Christian High School 
disallowed the use of their gymnasium. 
Instead a one division, a four game round- 


Intramural 


Cliffe Hodgkinson 


Intramural Volleyball. It’s over now, 
but boy, it was fun while it lasted. The 
joys of ducking balls hit by varsity and 
semi-varsity players over women’s height 
nets are indescribable. After reffing and 
watching all the games, I’ve recognized 
some widely-used strategies, both team and 
individual. As a public service, I’ve iden- 
tified and outlined the three most popular 
unorthodox methods below. 

Serve. Bump, Bump, Bump... This 
is a tactic widely used in the Hit ‘n Giggle 
Division. It’s a sneaky technique, where a 


robin format was adopted with the top four 
teams advancing to the playoffs. Games 
were also cut from two 25 minute halves 
to two periods, running time, 20 minutes 
in length. Tournament organizers Jack 
Klooster and Mike Vanderboor were 
extrememly excited with the turnout. “Ev- 
erything went as close to the intended plan 
as could be expected,” answered 
Vanderboor when asked about the final re- 
sult. “Even though we started a bit late, by 
the end of the day things were right on 
schedule. The final began at nine and ev- 
eryone was out of there by 10:30. Teams 
were pretty good at arriving on time and 
we left enough space in between to pre- 


team abandons setting and hitting 
the ball, relying solely on the de- 
ceptive character of the bump. 
Two teams employing this method 
is like art. Or slow badminton. 
Wind up and Whale. This 
technique is employed by quite a 
. few players. It’s a serve receive 
method, where the standard form, using 
forearms to cushion and direct the ball gen- 
tly to the setter are abandoned. Instead, 
the back is hunched, hands are interlocked 
into a single fist, and the arms are cocked 
back, between the legs and pointing straight 
back if time and flexibility permit. Then, 
upon the ball’s arrival, the arms explode 
forward and up. Connection is made with 
the wrists or clenched fist for optimal 
power. Quite often, the ball will hit the 
gym roof like a rocket in a pup tent. If 
executed perfectly, however, the ball will 


PUZZLE CROWN6 


17 Highest mountain in 


20 Rebuild 

21 Look attentively 
25 Egg-shaped 

29 Greetings 

30 Hickory-nut 

31 Condescend 


32 Snow conveyance 


10 Period of history 
11 Obtained 

12 Valued mineral 

13 Approaches 

15 Label 

16 Worthless piece of 


Klooboor Cup 


pare for the next game. Overall, the day 
turned out to be fantastic.” 

“They couldn’t have picked a better 
day to hold the tournament. When I woke 
up in the morning the sun was shining and 
the temperature was just perfect,” remarked 
player/fan/referee/scorekeeper Kevin 
VanGeel. By the end of the tournament 
there was a light drizzle but not enough to 
dampen the spirits of anyone who had been 
present for the amazing breakthrough in 
what is sure to be a longlasting Redeemer 
tradition. 

“Any day is a great day for hockey.” 

-One time Philadelphia head coach, 
Fred Shero*¥ 


weave its way through the rafters un- 
touched and land in the court of the bewil- 
dered opposition. 

Almost Varsity. This technique is 
used primarily by Blood ‘n Guts teams. 
Rather than running such plays as the popu- 
lar “shoot” set, extensive use is made of 
the “oh, shoot” set. This is where any one 
of a number of complex plays is run, with 
the end result never varying from one of 
two options: the ball is pounded uncer- 
emoniously into the net or it is blasted ma- 
jestically into the back wall. The philoso- 
phy of this style is to forego the traditional 
strategy of “keep it in the court,” in favour 
of razzle-dazzle plays designed to intimi- 
date opponents or garner artistic merit 
points. 

Thanks for playing everyone. Watch 
Time Out for Intramural Exam Stress- 
Busters.* 

cloth Belgium 

18 Bigshot 

19 Journey 

21 Used to be 

22 High-pitched 

23 Also 

24 Comforter or quilt 
25 Roman goddess of 


plenty 
26 Very skilled person 
27 Small child 
28 Abstract being 


Crete 


| Joke teller 

2 Self-esteem 

3 Open mesh fabric 

4 Cavalry sword faut 
5 French market town 

6 Implore 

7 Before 

8 Widespread 


Gs 


Editorial: This issue, the back 
cial. Exam time is coming and the 


that paper or you're not where its | 
at. So, I dedicate this page to 
Marsha Koops and Danielle 
Huinink for continually urging me ™ 


to put the humour back into the kcab page. 
re aie Be 7 TIOCT xnTONVN 
AX hal excUS] 3 J ¢ Ji 


naREN TT. 
pai. N is 


Ok, I’m officially not humourous...enJOY. * 


es given by 


: 


Please excuse Roland from P.E. for a few days. Yesterday he fell out of a tree and 


misplaced his hip. 


Please excuse Johnny for being. It was his father’s fault. 


I kept Billic home because she had to go Christmas shopping because I don’t know 


what size she wear. 


Please excuse Jennifer for missing school yesterday. We forget to get the sunday 
paper off the porch, and when we found it Monday, we thought it was Sunday. 


Please excuse Ray Friday from school. * 


by Tamara Bosma and Angela Eigenbrood 


Thou shalt not bake a cake on broil 

Thou shalt not do homework on a Friday 
night 

Thou shalt not leave Redeemer without 
finding a permanent mate 

Thou shalt not have more than one car per 
dorm per parking space, all other cars 
must be parked in Siberia 

Thou shalt not place raw eggs in micro- 
wave and blow them up 


This story was reported on “Headline 
News” on January 21. A man went to his 
garage to head off in his car on some duty. 
Well, the old car would not start. So he 
tried to figure out what the problem might 
be. He fished around a while for the solu- 
and it finally came to him. The cold 
weather. Yes, that was it. It was so cold 
that the gasoline must be frozen in the line. 
Now what do you suppose he did about 
this? Did he get a can of gas line anti-freeze 
and pour it into the tank? No. Did he try to 
heat the garage and wait until it thawed? 
No, he had a better plan. The gas was fro- 
zen. What would unfreeze the gas? Gas that 
is not frozen might. But gas that is warm 
definitely would. No, a better idea. Hot gas 
poured into the tank would be even better. 
So how does one heat up gasoline? Any- 
body knows this. You go to the gas station 
and get a couple of gallons and put it into a 
pan and put it on the stove, just like he did. 
And you wait until the gas gets real hot 
and then you pour it down the tank and the 
frozen gas unthaws. We’ve all done it a 


tion, 


Huntley's Used Christian Books 


114 Lake Street St. Catherine’s, Ontario 
L2R 5X8 


Open: Monday - Saturday 
WE BUY AND SELL USED CHRISTIAN BOOKS 


(905) 988-9223 


Owner: George A. Huntley 


Thou shalt not use eggs as God has not in- 
tended them to be used, i.e. weaponry 

Thou shalt not fill beds with snow 

Thou shalt not consume all the weekend 
food by thyself 

Thou shalt keep all the snow outside where 
God put it in the first place. 

Thou shalt not have more than 10 boxes of 
breakfast cereal per dorm #& 


thousand times. The only thing you have 
to watch for, as we all know, is that you 
don’t want to let any of the boiling gas 
splatter into the fire. It can ruin your whole 
day. I don’t know how many times | have 
told people the same thing, “Always keep 
a lid on gasoline when you boil.” Well, I 
guess he wasn’t real careful about this, and 
now he has no house. Neither does anyone 
else within a quarter mile radius. But...he 
did get the gas in the car thawed out. In 
fact, he vaporized the gas . . . and the car. 
and himself. a 
, 


j 


y i 


sat down to pull up my sock 
got taken twelve years back 
thousands of paces 
a long time since I sat 
to pull them up 

-TL96 


een 


yr 
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Famous S Qu 


APPROVED AUTO 
REPAIR SERVICES 


cartoon by C. Black. 


10% off 
repairs for 
Redeemer 


= TIRES (@)NLY = 


Rob Brouwer 


648-4113 


*offer expires December 31, 1996 


Doug Kloet | 


—— | 
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